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respect. You must give me some definite function wMch will
allow me to wear your uniform. I know the countrv you
are going to, I speak the language, I am in perfect health,
and not lacking in courage. I do net desire your friendship
gratis; I would rather have the honour of meriting it.'
CA11 very well, my dear friend, but I have no occupation
to give you.3
'Then, sir, 1 wish you good luck and a safe voyage; I airs
off to Rome. I hope you will not repent leaving me behind;
but I can tell you that without me you will never pass the
Dardanelles.5
cls that a prophecy?5
cli is the declaration of the oracle.*
We shall see, my dear Calchas.'
Such was the short dialogue 1 had with this brave man,
who did not pass the Dardanelles! Would he have done so
if I had been aboard? No one can say. The squadrov lef?
next morning, and I went on to Rome.